


Reactions

by HarryPvtter



Category: Harry Potter
Genre: Family, Hurt-Comfort
Language: English
Characters: Harry P., Remus L., Ron W., Sirius B.
Status: In-Progress
Published: 2016-04-23 06:53:45
Updated: 2016-04-23 06:53:45
Packaged: 2016-04-27 12:00:43
Rating: T
Chapters: 1
Words: 1,537
Publisher: www.fanfiction.net
Summary: Sirius and Remus notice Harry's Basilisk scar, now living with his godfathers, Harry has to explain his first two years at Hogwarts. Set the summer after GoF.





	Reactions

I don't own Harry Potter – now you can't sue me…

Sirius and Remus notice Harry's Basilisk scar, now living with his godfathers, Harry has to explain his first two years at Hogwarts. Set the summer after GoF.

VvV

Harry felt slightly sweaty in his baggy sweatshirt as he curled into the sofa of his godfather's living room – _his _living room now. Hermione, Ron, Lupin and Harry himself had worked the last couple weeks of fourth year to get Sirius a trial, where he was easily proved innocent as the capture of Wormtail set the scale in balance.

Sirius and Remus were discussing the topic of using Moony as a guard dog on full moons, where Remus was trying to convince Sirius he was _not _being a werewolf guard dog.

Harry smiled at the two who were bickering, and stood up. He stretched his arms up and pulled off his sweatshirt, his undershirt sliding up slightly. The grey shirt lifted up just enough to reveal the decent-sized scar above his elbow and the newly formed scar that would stretch across his chest from his more recent encounter with Voldemort at the third task.

Sirius had abruptly stopped talking as he noticed the slight discolor above his godson's arm. Harry quickly slid his shirt back down as he realized what he had accidently revealed. He had managed to keep hidden it since the end of second year, and really didn't want to have to tell the story of how he acquired it.

Remus noticed how Sirius was gazing curiously at Harry, who had a slightly guilty and nervous expression. Harry threw himself back against the couch and noticed how his body sent up a rack of shivers at the thought that Sirius might have just seen his arm.

Harry had managed to mostly conceal the large scar across his chest and stomach from them, he had begrudgingly told them he had a deep cut across his chest, but he didn't tell them it cut across his entire chest and would leave a scar.

How had he been so reckless? He should have been more careful taking off his sweatshirt, or this wouldn't have happened.

"Harry, why didn't you tell us that your chest scarred that badly?" Sirius asked, noticing how Remus hadn't seemed to see anything.

Harry shrugged weakly and turned his face away, his cheeks tinted pink.

"Harry?" Remus asked softly.

"I don't know. It wasn't important."  
>"Oh…" Sirius said quietly, clearly noticing something was off about this. He didn't want to ask, knowing how Harry must have felt about it. "Well, is it important as to how you got the scar above your arm?"<p>

Harry's eyes widened and he could swear he felt his heart stop momentarily. Sirius and Remus saw this of course, and immediately grew suspicious.

"Harry, could you please lift up your shirt?" Sirius asked, crouching down to be closed to eye level with Harry, though he was still quite a bit taller.

"Why?"

Sirius scowled at this response. He could sense the distant mood from Harry that had started suddenly when the topic was brought up.

"Harry, please stand up." Sirius tried again, softly.

"Why?" Harry asked again, trying desperately to avoid the topic.

"Harry, are you alr-" Remus started, but was cut off as the doorway was knocked upon. Ron and Hermione had arrived silently through the fireplace.

Harry looked up and saw his best friends who had slightly worried expressions on their faces, "Hey Hermione, Ron!"

Sirius and Remus had momentarily forgot that Ron and Hermione would be arriving any minute to visit Harry.

Remus was the first to recover his voice and greeted the two new-comers, inviting them to sit next to Harry.

"What happened?" Ron whispered quietly to Harry as he sat down.

"Saw scars…" Harry hummed out, almost silently. Hermione gazed at them curiously and quite concerned before turning her attention to the two adults watching the trio of them.

"Alright, I'm gonna try this one more time, maybe you guys will fill us in," Sirius said with a slight tone of sarcasm in his voice, "Harry, how did you get that scar on the top of your arm?"

Harry turned his head to the right to Ron, and then to Hermione, and after both nodded, he ducked his head into his knees, clutched against his chest, and murmured something incoherently.

"Can't hear you, kiddo." Remus said gently, detecting the nervousness that surrounded the said black-haired teen.

Harry moved his head up slightly and said a bit louder, "Second year at school."

This shocked Sirius and Remus, they got a bit angry at the thought of something happening to this innocent would-be-12-year-old.

"That reminds me. We don't really know anything about your first two years at Hogwarts. Why don't you tell us about them?" Remus said, sipping at his tea.

Harry groaned – he could see no way around this conversation. He knew it would come up eventually, but he hoped it wouldn't be this soon. _Was it possible to get grounded over something that happened 3 years ago?_

"Um – I suppose… Where do I start?"

"How about getting your letter?"

Harry looked to the other two for comfort, but found them staring at him idly. They hadn't really known how he had gotten his letter either.

"Oh… Um, alright… So it was about a week before my 11th birthday I suppose… I went to go get the mail from outside, and I saw my letter in the pile, and I remember being so confused because I never left the house and didn't know anyone." Harry explained, leaving out the fact that his letter was addressed to a cupboard and that he didn't get mail because he wasn't _allowed _out of the house.

"My Uncle took the letter from me after realizing I had it, and he tore it up, because he really didn't want me going to Hogwarts, but back then I didn't even know what that was."  
>"Wait," Sirius interrupted, "they didn't tell you anything? You didn't know you were a wizard?"<p>

"Well, no, not quite. They didn't really want me knowing anything, thinking they could, y'know, just keep me away from it all."  
>Sirius and Remus looked more than a bit upset at this information, and Harry was scared about how the rest of this story would go over.<p>

"Well, progressively the letters came more and more often, and it ended up at the point where they took us to this island type thing, in the middle of the storm. It was at exactly midnight on my birthday, and Hagrid came and knocked over the door." Sirius smirked a bit but let Harry continue.

"Hagrid made me a cake and gave my cousin a pig's tail, and the next week we went school shopping. I don't think anything happened until the train, where I met Ron."

Ron nodded happily and said, "Harry was sitting alone at the back, and he looked so amazed – it was hilarious." Ron laughed excitingly at Harry's grumpy glare. "I asked to sit with him and we talked some, and I introduced him to the majors of the wizarding war, and how he apparently had no clue that there was a giant overlord after him." Hermione looked a bit taken back by that, but no one interrupted Ron.

"Hermione came eventually, asking us if we'd seen Neville's toad." Harry said simply, continuing the story.  
>"Then came the sorting," Hermione said casually, "Harry's was quite interesting though."<p>

"What do you mean?" Remus inquired.

"Well, the hat sort of, maybe, might have wanted to put me in Slytherin," Harry said quietly.

"So?" Sirius and Remus asked. Harry just looked up slightly, getting a much better reaction then he hoped for.

"Nothing, just forget it. It'll get explained later. What was next Ron, I forgot." Harry mumbled, though he clearly knew what happened, it was something he very obviously didn't want to talk about, and Hermione and Ron respected that.

"Well, it was the first day of classes, and we went to Hagrid's afterwards, and we learned about the break in at Gringotts." Ron said.  
>"I think I remember reading about that," Remus said casually, nodding for him to continue.<p>

"What's next?" Sirius asked, curious. Why was Harry so nervous? What could have possibly happened in his first year?

Hermione smirked a bit, "Quidditch practice."

Harry groaned loudly.  
>Remus quirked an eyebrow and said oddly, "What's so bad about quidditch? I thought you loved it."<p>

"I _do _love it."  
>"Then what's the problem?" completed Sirius.<p>

All three spoke at once, "Malfoy." Sirius and Remus nodded in understanding.

"He took Neville's rememberal that his grandmother sent him, and went flying off on his broom." Harry said, sounding agitated.

"You guys have seen Harry fly." Ron said happily.

"You. Did. Not." Sirius said, shocked. Remus stared in horror at Harry, "Did you go after him?!"

"Of course I did! I wanted to get it back for him."  
>"They were like 50 feet in the air, and Malfoy chucked it, and Harry dived straight down and caught it one handed, first time on a broom, not a scratch on him!"<p>

AN: Will update soon, reviews are the best!


End file.
